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CHAPTER, I.

Madden. 's Tutor.
It was the kind of tiny in April that

invites to languor, to close communion
otaturo, to the involuntary inantt- -

iaetuvo of spring poetry oven if one
. doesn 't 'know the dilVereneo between

ii dithyramb- - and an acrostic; the kind
of day when you fool that it. wouldI, bo too bad 1o have heaven removed to
so mo place remote from lliis heavenly
o'arlh; a day of indefinable yet certain
'yearmugs ihul aspirations, of joy in

J the very passive aet of exist once, when
I the mildest form of mental exercise

-- 'nlakes the labor of Sisyphus seem, by
. ouipurison. a mere boyish, gleeful
'. romp. The very air appeared io be

laden with the sweet, promise of shady
trees, of rich velvety green fields, of
laughing brooks, .of the teeming life

'BfK 1 and gladness of .'i frail fill summer n
.

' day when a man, unless he be t he most
'J. a j .tlnroaaonablo and abnormal of
X R ti tares, can have no oucnijos, no
if ear ; oughts other than those of forgive- -

f l 'n esn ami sympath-.- . and the supreme
? h : ' ' luxury of. detnu nothing--
i , A Willie notion of siHi things as
L J these drifted deliciouslv into the uol

Hj ready mind of Olnxton Madden
t.'k ; as ho lay 'sprawled the whole six feet

,,M' ,u'm011 t"c broad window-sea- t in
the study room which he shared at

"Mfcf 3 Harvard 'with liis ehiim. Tom Brown.
5Jily e '',!U' "n '" 'nc ni,li':,Cous in- -

HflfiK i ;ongruily of a college man wlin en- -

. .ipyintr to the full the sweet seclusion
j p t ot his own: apartment. Un his ted
j Ii" W 3 were a pair of faded Turkish slippers.
: Ji . their soles almosr. burnt through owing

'Jj ? 'o his habit of resting them in a pro- -

12 n j carious poise on the tip of his aiui- -

31 j. J iron, and then neglecting, from vhry in- -

I ' ertia, to remove them to a more re
itgie l apectful distance when, the-lir- got mo

$ li hot. J lis Hroiisers were of the roguln- -

iiou college wide-hi- fashion, a faint,
i III reminder of the "pec-tops- " of the

J days of our fathers. 'The upper part
if of his bodv was e:eased in ti sweater

'IK thai convenient ''Oile-g- garment that eo
I f U often covers a ruulritudg of sins. And
' ! m spite of the loose lit of hisvci
' 'SH' I e.ost.ume, it waa easy to see thai Mad- -

,!jr i dou was a young man of inngnilieenl
; .m physical proportions. His head was
ifi ; rather small, almost of the Oroejk

. "'W nioulel. and even the looseness of his
; y sweater failed to conceal the massive
jyM. shoulders, the thick, powerful neck, the

I - M ) immense expanse of ehest; and as for
i 5 the extravagantly av"k1c trousers, the
' simple truth is thai: they were almost

5 S. fully occupied by the tine nuisettlar
Jjjlgjj : development of his hips, and thighs

and leg?.
t' , ' The room was tyjiical of . university

life at Cambridge! ft. was one of those
rooms designed especially for students.

' with doors 'leading .otT lo the bedj
j lihambers, and still a'noiher dour open- -
' ing ou the hallway. Madden and

JSrown had chummed together for three
years, and that period had. beeu suf- -

ieient for thorn to aeeumulaf.e evenj
t a greater variety than usjilal of banners,

posters, pholographs. sofa pillows, junk
yf every description, ihe whole being

t arrangeil in barlvirio confusion. In
deed, it fioemcd to have, been their sole
ambition, in the matter of inferior
decoration, lo have :ist little of the bare

i wall exposed as possible, no matter
what t!if artist ie rsu'it might be.

11 was only l o"e.loek in ihe after-
noon, and .yet the blinds of Ihe largo
window looKing out on Mm street were
carefully drawn, and Jhc place was
enveloped in an uiiLifneh-- , unnatural
dusk. It was, in faMj s'o dnrk tliar. . I

"Madden was obliged to .hold the book
he was endeavoring to study close to

I"?' eyes, wane nis iijis movco i rom
ill?'! time "to time like those of a' child iti

' the painful effort of learning to read.
Ml'. I and he hissed geully'when he ejicoun- -

Ik r. tered an unnceustomed which, by
Jfh j ' the way, .was a matter of not infrc- -

mlS. (pteuf occurrence
Tt was when h"c had iiet oueof these

'Ml: 'verbal, monsters for, perhaps, the hun- -

K v ' dredili time, lhat he suddenly "sul, up,
and. seizing- - the. hbok in grasp,
hurled it desperately acres? the room.

! , "Damn astronomy!" he
J phi.cd the helpless eausc of his tor- -

tare. "J wish it had never been in
vented. To think of my being, confined

; lo this hole when the hoys are out on
the rivej-- , when the air is full of such

'' such jolly smells. It's a shame lo in- -

j flict sneli a thing on a- - heafthy college
j ntaii. Study? Why, wlio could study

with the birds ehatteriug avay to beat
the baud, and everything- so kind of

5 of out'-doqr-s I can ' actually feel the
i 'leaves growing ou the frees. Ast.ron- -

oiuj'!' The stars! "When a .man only
h'--i wants. t(i gel next .to Mother Rarlh!'-- '
sr. 3 .r He fat still for .a .moment, gazing
jjfc.i mcfullj- - at the volume he had so un- -

I ceremoniously spurned from him, and
& J as ho lounged back luxuriously against

i .the cushion of the .window-sca- t 'here
camp a sharp rap at the floor. Mad- -

'i lcn's face brightened. Jlere. was prom- -

1
' ise of a change, at all events. In his

f present mood he felt that ho could even
t have welcomed a sociable dun.

J "Come in," he shouted.
The door opened slowly, and flu-r-

1 'entered, first, a thin, scrawny young
j . man, whose hair was already beginning

to disappear, whoso shoulders were
aioopcd, apparently from, much study,

. and who, evidently from tho same
cause, woro speclac'les with enormously

m thick lenses. He was the exact aii- -

tipodes of the hale, hearty, athletic
j figure before him. The latter addressed

liim 'jovially.
j "Hello, Cartright what's the game.'

l.'m awfully glad to see you, old man.

I lieen out trying for the erew, as usual.
L suppose."'

Thev both laughed at this facetious
sally, and then Cartright. turning to
his companion who had followed him
into the room:

"Madden." he said, "this is Thorne
C'erald Thorne. Vou may not know

it, but he's in your class I moan in
your class ai college. I'osstblv vou've
never met him at lectures. 'You re-
member you told me you wanted some-
body to coach you "in astronomy, so
I've brought liiin around. He stands
AI and can pull you through in spite
of yourself. Think what, a wonder he
must be. Thorne, his is (Jlaxton Mad-
den, member of the c w, whose only
weakness is a yearning to consume the
midnight, oil olive oil on salads, vou
know. "

Madden rose and grasped the stran-
ger's hand. What, he saw was a young-
man, with a serious, almost, old" faces,
from which the joy and bright, whole-
some light of youth had apparently
died out forever, if indeed they had
ever been present there. He was, how-
ever, a man of tremendous muscular
power, a circumstance that Was mani-
fest despit his somewhat ungainly

I carriage, nis clonics, ami ;.ue
. general embarrassment of his manner.

He was fully an inch taller than .Mad-
den himself, and the quiet reserve of
his physical prowess immediately com-- I

niauded from The latter a respectful at-
tention wholly dissociated from any
admiration he" might have entertained

j from Thome's superior knowledge of
i astronomy. It is "physics," not

or chemistry, or any other
i of the Varied courses in (.he curriculum,
f that tile true college man appreciates.

Ami thus it. was that .Madden, in Hit
enthusiasm for his visitor's powerful
physique, began, in tho most, matter-of-fac- t

way. to poke him in the ribs
eventually, v. hiding up by saying:

"Why. man. you're si credit to tho
university. Orcat! Say do 3'ou row?
Have tliey been after you for the
crow'.'"

Thorne smiled, somewhat sadly it
seemed.

' "Yes, they have asked me to join
the stpiad and go info raining, but
I don't really see where I can gel. tho
time, i am "working my wuy through
college, you know."

Working his way through college!
Thai, meant tutoring, and drudgery of
the woi-sl-

. kind, possibly even waiting
on (able an entire culling out of the
ordinarv, reasonable pleasures of col-
lege life, an existence so foreign' lo
M'addc'it s, that the latter could not help
regarding his visitor with a look of
curiositv. not uniiiiiigled with pity.

At this point, however, they were
by Cart right.

"Hollo!" he 'cried, noticing for the
first lime curtains, "what
mi earth are you all shut up for?"

.Madden gazed at him dismally.
"Do you suppose f can devote my

mind lo "
"Your what?" aid Cartright; in

feigned amazement.
"That'll do for you. l'Jon't try to be

funin; my mind, T said, and strange
to say. I've got one left after trying
to cram ail this stud' into it. Do you
suppose 1. can devote my mind to as-
tronomy while the windows- are open,
and can actually see the fellows out
them mi the river' My dear fellow,
the only place lo grind in is a dun-
geon, and I've tried lo make my room
as much liko' th'c Black Hole' of Cal-

cutta as possible."
Oil. nonsense," returned '.aringlit

with a laugh. "Open up and let the
sun in. You know the sun's a part of
astronomy. You'll lind yourself all the
better --for it." Whereupon ho walked
deliberately to the window, and pulling
back the curtains, sent tho blind up
Avith a snap. In an instant Ihe room
was Hooded with the bright, declining
sunlight, of the spring afternoon, while
the incessant chattering of birds on the
free directly before the window seemed
to mock the prisoner in ins

For a moment Madden glared at
Cartright-wi- t h a look of surprised

"Isav. old man." he ventured at
length, "'you:ve. got a nerve spoiling
mv dungeon, and interrupting my
studies. How pn earth do you ever
expect me to pass 1113' exams if you

ueer nit) this way?" Then he rushed
eagerlv o er to the window, and, lean-
ing on Ihe seat, stretched his muscular
frame through the casement.

"Oh, just look at it!" lie ejacu-
lated iu a rapture, while he lille'd his
lungs with the delicious aroma of the
atmosphere. "Just look at it! And
to think I can't even go out for a
Utile toddle!"

Cartright laughed again,
"if you hadn't toddled so much this

.year .vou wouldn't; have to stay in j'our
"dungeon and cram now."

Madden drew back into the room
ami plumed himself by the side 01 his
friend, so that the dilference in their
physical "make-ups- was brought out
m "almost ridiculous contrast.

"Old man." he said, as he smoothed
Cart right's meager, sandy hair, "you
know I really believe it would do you
good if you could toddle a little bit
more outdoors yourself. You're not
getting the full advantage of a college
ediii'trioii, 0 Lord!" he went on im-
pulsively, "why are ihings so uneven-
ly distributed in this world? Now, if
you only had a little of my chest and
arms, and 1 had a little of your of"your

' ' Brains, " supplied Cartright, " Yes,

I know what ou mean Some fellows
are all intellect and no muscle; others
are alt muscle and no er or no

old man. Well, T must be go-
ing. Tliorne, T wish you jov with vour
brilliautwpupil. You've go't an excel-
lent chance to squeeze blood out of a
turnip,"

And in his exit Cartright escaped
only by a hair's breadth tho tennis
racquet which Madden had hurled at
him with remarkable dexteritv. consid-
ering lhat. he had 'taken so "quick an
aim.

OITArTER II.

A Lesson in Astronomy.
Madden walked over lo the door,

and picking up the racquet tossed it
on the top ahelf of a bookcase, thereby
narrowly imperiling ii small plaster
east of Venus do Milo. Then turning
toward his companion ho asked some-
what, mournfully, as if he dreaded the
inquisition that, was to come:

"Why don't you sit down, old man1?
Pardon me if f get a little violent at
times r'll coino out all right in the
end."

Thorne took a seat near the study
table in very obvious embarrassment.
This fellow Mndden was not at all of
his "se(.,J He had heard of him as a
rich youug man. inclined to be rather
wild, except, when he was in training
for the crew a man whose Sphere of
college' life- - had never once come into
contact with his own. As Cartright had
hinted, though they were classmates,
such is the wide diversity of existence
at Harvard, he had. to the best, of his
knowledge, never seeu him before, a
circumstance that would cause a Har-
vard man of a generation ago open
his eyes with wonder, it not with dis-
approval.

Madden throw himself dejectedly into
an armchair and tilte his feet
into their favorite position on the and-
iron.

"Well, fire away, governor." he said.
"Let's have the tooth out quick, and
if you think it's going to hurt much,
just give me gas.

The tutor drew n notebook and foun-
tain pen from his pocket, and after
carefully adjusting Hie latter, began, in
a manner more embarrassed thau ever.

"1 a may I ask how far you have
gone iu this year's work?" c

Madden stared at him blankly.
"Gone? How far I have gone:"
"Yes. What was the hist lecture

vou attended?"
Madden looked at his companion

again sharply, to see if perchance these
apparently innocent words were Ihe ve-
hicle for some gibe. Thome's manner,
however, was ingenuousness itself. Ho
was very evidently in earnest.

"The last lecture? Why, my dear
fellow, haven't gone lo any. What
do you suppose would want you here
for if I had beeu prowling around the
lecture rooms all through the year? Mv
dear chap, that's what L sent to you
for to. throw those lectyres into me
that 1 've missed. I want 3011 to boil
the whole thing down into a nutshell."
he added. "You are to give me the
dose iu capsule form."

Thome gnzed at him in still greater
wonder. Was it possible for a man to
go nearly thiough a term without at-
tending a single lecture He recalled
his owu bitter struggles, his sacrifices
io get to college, and how punctiliously
he had taken advantage of every op-

portunity afforded iu the curriculum.
Madden, noticing Thorne 'a expres-

sion of genuine surprise, went, on:
" Tt' r had the faintest, ide.a about all

these azimuths and zeniths ami things,
and all that rot, don't .vou suppose T 'd
be out. imbibing the atmosphere, in-

stead of chinniug with you? My dear
fellow. 1113 knowledge! of astronomy is
surprising, from one. point of view, any-
way. 1 really did make an effort to
read up at the beginning of tho year
got as far as 'right ascension' 3011
know it comes under the definitions on
the first page. Well, sir, 1 couldn't
for the life of me make out what it
meant, sunt when 1 went to the in-

structor on the quiet, and asked him
what was the dilference between a
right "ascension and a left, ascension, he
gave me the ha, ha, right to 1113' face.
He eliel, on the level."

At this delightful confession,
Thome's somber face lighted up with
an apprei'iafivo smile.

"Oh, I I ell .you." continued Mad-
den, with a somewhat virtuous indig-uatiei-

"if I'd known there was so
much mathemntics iu aslrononi.v I'd
never have selceteel it. T thought it
was a cinch a sort, of forliine-- oiling
business, you know. ' Born under the
planet Venus you will be loved b.v a
light haired Ind.y, ' and all that: lciml
of thing. I never dreamed what. was
going up against. Bui come on. I'm
doing till the talking. Let's get to
work."

Thoruc soflloel himself into a serious
ami dldut.ic attitude.

"Well, he said, adopting the diy,
even tone of the pedagogue, and plung-
ing in ineelias res. "following the
mathematical investigations of Profes-
sor George Scannel. it is found that
binaiy stars will tend to separate. In-

ertia, will cause the tidal protuberances
to lag behind so that "
' " Holel on!" interrupted Madden
with intense seriousness. " 'Binaiy
stars!' 'Tidal protuberances:'' Ray,
olel fellow, .vou iniisn 't 3011 renlfy
mustn't, f can't, stand for it. Ifoalh,
scrioush', T don't care to know any-
thing deep about the subject ; ileop,
3ou understand. WI13, if I got to chin- -

I ning about binary profuborane.es the
fi'llows would never forgive me. They
would think J was trying lo lord it
over them. M3 ieTea is to tret a few
hniuh catchwords that'll mnko a gooel
show on paper see?"

j Theirne gazed at. him blankly.
' Cat eh words? X can 'I sny that I do.
At this juncture a strident voice

floated 111 from tho streets:
'0h h h ! Clax!"

Madden sprang out of his sent, upset
the andiron, aud rushed over lo the
window,

Hello'" he exclaim cel. "there's
Van! Hi there!" he shouted, as he
thrust his body ongerly through the
window-frame- , "what 3011 want?"

'pome on .out!" dcmaueled the
voice'.

j "Can't do it. Got a 'grind' up here
sfulHiig mo in astronomy "

j "An.v gooel!" inquired the voice, so-- I

licitousl.v.
"Oh. pretty good,'' replied the other,

wiggling his feel up awl down as if he
would like to spring from the- - window,
"Kinel of , though. I can't
got. in a wonl edgewise."

Angered, mortified, Thorne half rose
from his seat, and then as quickly sub-- I

sided. For somehow, despite his pu-- l

pil 's brusque manner, there was some-- j
thing about him that was engaging
something that was genuine,' Thome
foil Id not bring himself lo believe thac
this wholesome, hearty young fellow
could be intent ionallv rude.

'Well, so long."" replied Ihe. voice
from the street, "sorrv you can't' come
out."

"So long," replied Madden. He
turned from the window, then runheel
back and once more t hrust his head out.
precariously through the ciiscment.

"Sny. "Van. what kind of time did
you make up the river todav?"

"Gooel!" was the answer. " Pour
poeoiuls bolter, I hnn ycstcrda.v". We'll
ebi those Englishmen' lo a turn when
thev come over. So long, old man. Aw-- .

fully sorry you couldn't be with us."
Madden returned to his arm-chai- r

and threw himself into it with an air
of the most abject miserv.

"N'ow. look here, old sport." he
snid petulantly, "you've got to got
a move 011 you. 1 can't waste inv time
like this. "

Instead of indignation, which per-
haps he had a right to feel. Thorne
gar.ed at his hopeful pupil with a mo3t
distinct sensaliou of astonishment.

"Well er " he said after a few
moments of confused silence, "suppose
T give you a sort of a. a table of
the different, binarv stars, with a few
wortls of description after each?"

Bully!" replied Madden, "that's
Hie stuff- jusl enough lo make a nice
little show without learning too muejh
nstrouoiii3 Wait, a minute, though.
I've lost my lead pencil." 1 To groped
for a while in a mass of books and
papers which he had previously swept,
from the study table to the floor, anel
event vy succeeded iu resurrecting a
miserable slub of a lead pencil and'a
few loose sheets of paper.

"Now, let her go Gallagher!"
"Welly in the first place," begau

Thorne solemnl.y. Bui he was not des-
tined to go farther. There was sudden-
ly the sound of loud singing and tramp-
ing on the filairway, the eloor burst
open unceremoniously, and Ihrcc col-
lege nie-- entered, fheir hands on each
other's shoulders, in true penitentiary,
hade-ste- p fashion, and chanting, to the
old familiar tune:
Tom" Brown's .body is alive anel fcsliiisr

good. '
Tom Brown's boely. here's n fact thnt'u

nnelersttioe,
Tom Urown's lioejy's ot a head Unit's

made of wood.
As we 50 innrohtng on!

Madden looker upon his visitors with
a cheerful disgust.

"Get out of here, .vou .yaps. Can't
3ou see T'm working"

The intruders suddenh stopped, and
slarcf! at him in finelv "simulated won-eli- r.

Then, almost, as if Ihev hael
the act. ihvy dropped to the

floor in a line, one upon the other. Mad
elen snatched a book off the table anel
hurled it at them viciou&l-- . It sfruck
the leader on the back of the head,
but, paying no nttemtiun to this eleli-cat- o

reception, htty rose simulta neonsl v
to all fours and began to march around
Madden and Thorne chanting the
wi;rds "Grind, grind rriud, grind,
grind," meantime keeping excellent
time with their hands and feet.

The light of combat danced in Mad-
den'.s eyes. .Springing once more out
of his chair ho jumped on the prostt-it-
line of his visitors and began to pum-
mel them right and left.

"J'Jl teach .vou.pHjippy Thurston,
and .vou. Tublv Anderson, anel vou.
dean elo l?es.ke, to coino butting into
1113 room making rough-hous- e when a
mail's working." he exclaimed, pound
ing each of his visitors as he men-
tioned his name.

"Ouch!" exclaimed he who had been
punched as Happy Thurston. "JIc-lncnibe- r.

we're vonr "ncsf.s-- '
Iu tho midst of the confusion there

w:ls heard the "Kronk, krouk " of an
automobile horn under the window.

"It's the kid," cried "Jean do
Peszke,'" better known to his parents
ao Warren Pierce a .young man who
had received his nickname owing to the
fact that he possessed a high fenor
voice and sang on the glee club. All
hands sprang from the floor and made
a rush for the window, leaning far out
and leaving nothing visible to the
somewhat discomfited Thome but a
row of wildlv struggling legs.

"Hi. kill!?' yelled they of the legs
44 Come on u'p, we're paying 3'ou a
visit!"

There was a sound of singing on the
steps and in the hallwav outside, and
in a moment the door was flung open,
revealing a man of medium
height, thickset, wjl.lt a handsome,
happ.y. almost carele'ss countenance, and
a wealth of curly hair which cropped up
round about the edges of a wofuily

cap.
"Hello, fellows," he cried in a tone

of jolh welcome 1o his visitors, who
had emerged once more wholly into the
room "glad to sco .vou. My. how
you've grown sidewaj's Tubby,
since "

But here Madden broke in.
"Oh. sa3. fellows, on the level," he

said", sinking onee more into his arm-
chair. "J've got to get down to work.
Won't vou please, please go? Clear
ou). won't vou?"

Tom turned to his chum, his bltto
e.yes fairly beaming with glee.

"Well, old man." he saiel. "if you
really have to work if there's no wa.y
out of it. why, I won't, tell 3011 what
I came to toll .vou. No, it wouldn't
be fair to disturb him with the news
would it. boys?"

""News? "What newsV" asked Mad-
den seriously. And then, his thoughts
reveriing to Uie first anel chief object
of his solicitude

" Is there anything the matter with
the crew?"

'No the crew's all right," replied
Ids chum reassuringly, "but but any.
bovs isn't it a shame he's got to
work when sn3. Clax. old horse," he
added, breaking off sueldeifb. "would

3ou mind retiring to your room while
you perform this miraculous stuiMng
stunt of 3ours? I'm expecting some
girls to tea."

"Oh, look here, Tom," said Mad-
den in a lone of genuine elisgust, "vou
don't, menu to sa3 3011 'vo invited u

j bunch f women up here when 3011' know I didn't, want to be disturbed?"
"Well," responded Tom solemnly,

"tho truth is f happened to meet Miss
Sinclair on Brattle street and she
lookod so thirst3 that f "

Madden sprang out of his chair," his
faco glowing with delight, in marked
contrast ro his former expression of
despair.

"No did 3ou though. rcall.y, Toili?
ICdith'J "WI13' didn't vou 'say so at
first?" '

"Why, ni- - dear fellow, .vou were so
eager to grind, ou know, that I

thought it would be very iueonsid-ejate.- "

"Oh, grind .vonr grandmother,"
snapped back Madden, boginuing to
tug at his sweater pioparaloo to pull-
ing it off. "Which way did she go?"

"Gof" replied Tom innocent." Wh3. T'm sure 1 don't know. It nun-hav- e

"been cast but come to think of
it, perhaps she went west."

By this time Madden had succeeded
in getting his sweater fairl.v over his
head, and, with an inarticulate repl.y
that did not appear to be ullogotlier
compHincutar.v, groped his wa3 into his
bedroom.

"Vou needn't be in such a rush., old '

man." Tom cried out after him. "Th'c.y j

won't be here for a good half hour.

I She's going to stop for Mrs. Ames and
ICvelvn. "

"f say, Tom," said Thurston, who
duriug the last few minutes had been
lounging luxuriously on the window-sca- t,

one knee crossed over the other
anel his hands clasped in Sybaritic

uneler his head, "wc "don't want
lo butt into .your tea fest. The truf.Ii
is, wc came up to ask ou if we could
have 3our benzine buggy for half an
hour or so, if 3011 're not going to use it. "

"Sure thing," rcpliod Tom cordially;
"but don't Jry to play a 113 Vande.r-bil- t

cup stunts, i'oii know, last
time "

"Oh. that's all right. We'll be gooel.
Much obliged, old man. f'onie along. '

fellows.;" whereupon Thurston and his
companions hustled prceipitateh out of ;

the room, lo the tune of tho "national
anthem set to appropriate words for
automobiling purposes. j

Scarcely Jiael the? eloor closed when it
opencel again, and a young man, pale,
haggard, bearing very evident marks of
dissipation, stepped slowPy into the

'room. j

"Iloilo, Ames." greeted Tom cheer-- j
fulb', ai' the same time studying his I

visitor curiously. "You look a litlo
seedy. What's" .up?"

Ames glauced meaningly toward
Thorne, who, standing in tho 1ialf-ob- -

scunt3 of the fireplace, had e'roninineel i

unobserved ever since Brown's en-- j
trance into the room. Tom, following
Ames's glanee, saw the stranger for
the first time.

"Wh.v what tho deuce?' "he said j

" I didn't know you were here. Who
who are vou?"

Poor Tliorne felt himself fairly over-
whelmed with embarrassment.

"1 r was waiting to sec " he
stammered "do you think Mr. Mad-- (

den will want tfio any more?"
"Will want you? What on earth

should he want 3ou for?" . '

Thome shifted his position uneaail.y.
clutching the edge of the mantel in a j

nervous grasp,
"jVry name is Thorne. I was asked
was' employee! by Mr. Madden to

coach him in "astronomy." ' i

. V'

carelessrjjlRl"Oh," replied Tom
J guess he won't have aD3 noraBW
for 3ou toda3" And then tumiriKai

i tho other, he inouirrd: .qBl'J1
"W,ell An,c5 what can 1

ijM&j
There was a rudeness in bis

ner, unintentional to be iiurc,
a rudeness, and it stung this ("D3Btoti
shv, powerful 3'otiug man to 7BS!
Aud as he left the room ,it F.f-K- j

feeling of wounded pride, 01 biWJMf
of deep resentment.

(To be continitcdOjIHj,

b!
.

' I A 'ThreTime Wimer
JHl 1 '!.eJ&f"" e W f&IW U
WKK i J upoa wJiteh It was .iwarderi throe Cfolel Mcdala.

N fpfc&M' H

Ml 1 I ' MM IINTERNATIONAL PURE FOOD EXHIBITION. PARIS, PRANCE
UK S ST- - l0l,ls WORLD'S FAIR MWi'rA111 ,! LEWIS AND CLARK EXPOSITION, PORTLAND, OREGON WWWk 1

M ! I " THE WHISKEY WITH A REPUTATION" ' ' SSS I
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Since the world was new, pride in local achievements and products
has been a prominent factor in the ' 'make up" of man. JM

I A . tourist visiting any community is shown first the points of inter--llest that nature has given the locality and then the curio shop keepers
jeopardize their eternal salvation by showing rocks and" imitation IB
rocks, claiming them to be NATIVE 9

All this leads up to the fact that every community is proud of ll
j natural resources, and if a locality can boast the production of aniB
j I . actual gem or semi-preciou- s stone, its citizens are justly proud and Jm

usually very zealous in exploiting its merits. H

II Amatrice is a Utah gem, and not only a Utah gem, but undoubted- - 9ly the most beautiful semi-precio- stone in existence. JH
I There may be other deposits of Amatrice in the world, but as yetJB
I they have not been discovered, which adds interest and value to thisS
I wonderful Utah stone. $B

The color is blue and green and brown and yellow, combined inSartistic ensemble only possible to produce by the hand of nature. It--

costs from 50c to $4.00 a carat, according to the size and color of thefp
piece, it is harder than turquoise, the matrix polishes as lustrous as9
the stone itself, it never fades, and it is not so abundant that it will
ever be common. ' JR

People travel over the world paying fancy prices for fake ScarabsS
j from Egypt, Scientific Rubies from Ceylon, cracked Jade from ChmaJB
I Rubber Coral from Naples, Chewing Gum Pearls from Rome, Platojj

s Opals from Mexico, and GKitta Percha Cameos from Florence, 'S
I Now, why not buy a piece of Amatrice and add a real gem to th.eS
I collection one that is genuinely real and beautiful, and produced fromffi
I our own mountain sides? It is worth the admiration of the world, aaidjjlj
I we want the world to see it this week at our store, where, as usual, weS
I have the exclusive sale on the only line of cut and polished AmatriceB
I in the world. E

We mount Amatrice and other stones in rings, brooches, scarf'S
I pins, sleeve links, belt buckles, lavaliers, bracelets, and all sorts ofS
1 special jewelry. Our shop is the best and most skillfully manned ofX
J any in the west, and we want orders for a piece of genuine AmatricejH

or Jade or Malachite or Azurite or Turquoise or Tourmaline mount- -
! ed to order in some artistic form. JK

''!
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COFFEE j

Ve think we all know
coffee. We don't; wc
don't even know-tha- t we
don't"
s Vour coiei itn'nv ;oc it tra 19ft
Uiu S:h"lllcs"i Bc:t, c pay lax

l

HAND it
SAFOLIfllf

Is especially valuable l"rinKjJiBE;
met season, when outdoor
and sports are most in order. jKV
GRASS STAINS, MUD STAIN'S

CAiLous spots 'mfi
Yield to it, and it is particularly JJi
able when used in the hath

leut exercise.
ALL GBOOBES ANPDgWggMfrg

HEPFIIL ADVICEK
Is always given to the one sMK
lecanJInK e troubles when 'TMK
Ins us. .Ve test eyes free for fmgh

won't lid!' T,e
Ji slasseu vou'

Maker of Pcrfee.t.I-'ltt- ? Wc GUSEjW
tt.: Wcat 1st South

Doth l'hcnea 1,6IL--
Bp

y .Bft"


